












WHO WOULDN'T BE THE UNDERDOG ? 
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open up a new line of thought on the 
smoke bill-of-fare—a new tobacco delight! 
First thing you do, compare them with any 
cigarette in the world at any price! You'll 
realize Camel superiority! 


The expert blending of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos in Camel 
Cigarettes is absolutely new and refreshing ! 
And you will like them a little more each 
package you smoke! 


So agreeable is the Camel flavor; so en- 
ticing the mellow-mild-body; so satisfying 
every puff with its taste of quality, that 
smokers neither look for nor expect 
coupons or premiums. 


The stamp placed over -nd seals the package, which keeps 
out air. thereby preserving the quality of the 
blended tohaccos. By inserting the 
Jincers as illustrated, the stamp 


easily hreaks without tear- 
ing the tin foil, which 
folds hack into 
its place 


And there is nothing about Camels more 
interesting for smokers to know than that 
they will not bite the tongue, will not 
parch the throat, leave no unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste and may be smoked 
liberally without a come-back! 

Those four features alone would win for 
Camels, but get that blended flavor, in 
addition! Get that smoothness and en- 
joyment that comes when a cigarette is 
really and truly delightful! 


tn a glassine-paper-covere 
stronaly recommend this carton for 


supply or when you travel. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N.C. 


Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically sealed 
packages, 20 for 10c: or ten packages (200 cigarettes) 
d carton for $1.00. We 
the home or office 
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Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright 1915 (Trade-Mark Registered) in the 


United States and Great Britain. 
—_——— — PusBLisHeERs’ Notice: Prok is published every Mon- 
day (dated the followine Saturday) by the Puck 
Publishing Corporation, 210 Fifth Avenue. Madison 
Square, New York City: (Nathan Straus, Jr.. Presi- 
dent; H. Grant Straus, Secretary and Treasurer). 


cially one of the + Ror 


The contents of Puok are fully protected by copy- 
right, and must not be reproduced without permis- 


sion, 

‘ Puck Is MaiLep to subscribers at $5.00 per year. 
or $2.50 for six months. Canadian subscriptions, 
$6.00 per year. $3.00 for elx months: Foreign, $6.50 
per year, $3. 


.25 for six months. All communica- 
tions should be addressed to the Puck Publishing 
Corporation. Puck will use its best care with 
MSS.. but cannot be held responsible for their loss, 
nor can it be held responsible for MSS. remainin 


* 
uncalled for after 30 days. MSS. sent in by mai 
° should be accompanied by a_ self-addressed and 
stamped envelope or wrapper, otherwise they can- 


not be returned. Puck is on sale in Burope at the 
various branches of the International News Co., and 





the Atlas Publishing and Distributing Co.; Bren 


es e e 
tano’s, Paris; Wm. Dawson & Sons and W. H. 
Smith & Sons, London; Hachette et Cie, Paris, and 
Basle, Lausanne and Geneva, Switzerland. 


London Office: Puok, 6 Henrietta . 
ohne ote enrie Street, Covent 


of N CW York and Puck’s Prize Easter Cover 


h ° | d Puck entered a new sphere last week 

as patron of the Arts. Having drawn 
{ € cast Inc u es a man from the best studios of the Old World, 
as well as from the New, Puck is now 


high up in society, a attempting to develop among the 


younger artists here work of the high 








artistic standard required for its pages. 


7 e 
Ch Accordingly Puck is offering in the 
mysterious naman, New York School of Fine and Applied 
* Arts, 2287 Broadway, a prize for the 
Detective Garth, and, best cover for its Easter Number. 


Three different classes, the. Illustrating 
Class, the Commercial Advertising 


of course, Nora. Don't Class and the Poster Class, are entering 


for this competition, and it is expected 


. e 66 that there will be several hundred 
miss the thrills of he covers submitted. Pucx’s readers will 
be informed on_ this of the 


° . progress of the contest which, according 
House with the Hidden Semmbowtnpienes hao 
D 99 I ill pupils. 
. OOr. t — r Our Explanatory Number 
in the March 4th issue of wints tan one 


is not alone in his inability to see a joke. 


A vast number of our own good selves 
suffer from a chronic obtuseness which 


Ca copy renders the most elementary japery of 
* od 8 fog-like density. Hence the “ Explan- 
ers atory Puck,” in which each bon mot, 

each whimsy, will be fully and 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY faithfully explained for the intellectual 
410 West 13th Street, New York City entertainment of the unenlightened. 
No longer will the cubist joke, like 
the cubist picture, go down to posterity 
misunderstood and maligned. Puck 














will tag it plainly, so that all who run 

















may read — and fully understand. 





When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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Drawn by William C. Morris 


THE GREAT AMERICAN QUARTETTE , 





Anything But That! 

It was at a dinner of the alumni of 
Colgate University. A former Presi- 
dent of the United States was there to 
deliver an address. The courteous re- 
ception committee asked him by what 
title, when the time came to introduce 
him, he would prefer to be called. 

“What title shall we give you?” 


they said to Mr. Taft. He looked them 


over slyly, and something in his eye told 
them he meant a heap of things as he 
answered: 


“Call me ‘ Major,’ call me ‘ Doctor,’ 
call me ‘ Willie,’ ‘ William,’ ‘ Bill’; call 
me ‘Cap,’ or ‘ Judge,’ or ‘ Squire ’’ — 
call me anything you will; call me early 
in the morning, call me lean or call me 
fat; call me anything but ‘ Colonel ’— 
call me anything but that!” 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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JOHN 
BOGARDUS 


By George A. Chamberlain 


Author of 
“Through Stained Glass,” 


“Home,” etc. 


Another brilliant, fascinating, 

out-of-the-ordinary Chamberlain 
novel. The panoramic setting is 
Europe, America, Africa, and the 
seas between. The style is the 
author’s swiftest, that whirls the 
reader along. And John Bogardus’s 
love-story, or series of love-stories, 
is a beautiful, tender, and extra- 
ordinarily illuminating record. Be- 
hind the rushing style, the aston- 
ishing fire of epigrams, the groups 
of memorable characters, and the 
stream of the alluring plot, the 
reader is gratefully conscious of a 
deep and rich background of see- 
ing and thinking and feeling. 


— of his youth, but sup- 
plied with a scholar’s education 
by a splendid, young-hearted, over- 
ambitious father, John Bogardus 
breaks away from his university 
and goes tramping about the world. 
His youth he finds again, and ad- 
venture and romance, and wisdom 
as well. 


Four Illustrations by W. T. Benda 
Price $1.35 Net 


AT YOUR BOOKSELLER’S 


Published by 


THe Century Co. 


353 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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Drawn for Pucx by Heath Robinson of London Copyright in the U.S. A. by 7 pee 
AN ARMORED CRUSHER FOR THE ENEMY’S FOOT 


To check the steady German advance, Heath Robinson suggests the above device. Judicious pinching 
of Teuton toes will retard their marches into territory of the Allies. The machine operates in the 
following manner: The cyclist, riding in the rear, provides the motor-power for this fiendishly ingenious 
engine of war. In the covered cab, an officer is kept informed by wire from the look-out of the 
exact position of the enemy. He in turn communicates with the man behind the clippers, so that 
the string holding the armored shoe may be cut at just the right instant to tread on the enemy’s toe 
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The chef who poisoned the soup at a 
big Chicago dinner should be kept 
within call. He will be the ideal man 
to put the Bull Moose out of its misery 
at Chicago next June. 





Many Turks are beginning to wonder 
how the war is to benefit their country. 
They should cease wondering at once. 
Is it not enough that they may now face 
Berlin when they pray, instead of the 
“ unkultured ” Mecca? 





Why doesn’t some state name a 
“ prodigal son” for president? He 
eould finish no worse than the average 
“ favorite son,” and think of the pub- 
licity that his state would get! 





The big business interests are getting 
behind Roosevelt on the theory that he 
will be the safest man to deal with the 
situation at the close of the war. 

—A Western Senator. 


The safest man! Either the view- 
point of big business or the viewpoint 
of Theodore Roosevelt has undergone 
a big change since the Fall of 1907. 
Make your bets. 





The Kaiser has decorated Captain 
von Papen, until recently German 
attaché at Washington, with the Order 
of the Red Eagle. The Order of the 
American Eagle, previously received by 
von Papen, was, “ Beat it.” 





To protect the Southern male from 
the demoralizing effect of the modern 
fashions, a Richmond law-maker has 
introduced a bill to regulate the length 
of women’s skirts. For a time at least, 
F. F. V. will signify Fresh Fellers of 


Virginia. 





This year, however, the Bull Moose 
may be “too proud” to battle for the 
Lord. 





The scarcity of rubber elastic has 
caused all the garter factories in 
Austria-Hungary to close down. Add 
war atrocities: Holding ’em up with 
safety pins. 


—— 


The humble patron of the Inter- 
borough is not unreasonable. All the 
bonus he asks for is a seat in return for 
his nickel. 





The fastening of the Baff murder 
upon certain “ higher-ups ” in the Poul- 
try Trust is proof of the adage that 
chickens come home to roost. 


Quow 


A woman out in Minnesota had some 
hardtack in her possession which dates 
back to the Civil War. If we have an- 
other war, she should communicate with 
the people who sell “ embalmed beef ”’ 
to our Army. They, doubtless, could 
dispose of it for her at a nice profit. 





“The dance craze is sweeping 
everything before it,” cries an en- 
thusiastic professional person. Can 
you figure how the modern skirt 
could sweep anything? We can’t. 


Why, even the microbes have become 
strap-hangers. 





Colonel Roosevelt, in his new book, 
refers to President Wilson’s “ scholarly 
and elegant expression, ‘ Butted in.’” 
A well merited rebuke. For scholar- 
ship and elegance, what phraseology 
can hope to compare with “A Square 


Deal” and “ My Hat Is in the Ring? ” 





A burglar, caught in Harrisburg, had 
a Bible in his possession with a red-ink 
circle around the words, “ Seek, and ye 
shall find.” He knew better than to 
circle the instruction, “ Ask, and it shall 
be given unto you.” 


“O wad some power the giftie gi’e us 


To see oursel’s as ithers see us.” 
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AS WE SEEM TO THEODORE ROOSEVELT 


“A certain man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho and fell am 


thieves, which 


stripped him of his raiment, and wounded him and departed, leaving him half dead. Another 
man came that way and when he saw the man beaten by the thieves he passed by on the other 


side. That man was America.” 




















"AS WE SEEM TO KING 


ALBERT OF BELGIUM 


“ But a certain Samaritan as he journeyed came where he was and when he saw him he 
had compassion on him and went to him and bound up his wounds.” 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Verses by GEORGE S. KAUFMAN 


A shifting of the cabinet 
Caused lengthy speculation; 
A certain secretary met 
His woes with resignation. 
McGraw released a man or two 
To bolster up the Giants; 
A balky horse, 
Defying force, 


Was cured by Christian Science. 








To officers and legal pets 
The Interborough hands it; 
But all the dear old public gets 
Is merely strapped transit. 
Sir Henry Ford will sail again, 
Despite the cheery chaffers; 
His second cruise 
Is pleasant news 
To plodding paragraphers. 





The tailors made a new decree: 
Poor man must wear a corset. 
Will Vernon Castle serve on the 
Committee to enforce it? 
The German order waits to see 
If Wilson acquiesces; 
Elihu Root 
Is in pursuit 
Of something — take three guesses. 


A well-known judge, so hints the 
news, 


At present stern and chilling, 
Will come out in his truthful Hughes 
And say he’s not unwilling. 
To roll in wealth, these simple days, 
Play strictly to the gall’ry; 
Stand on your head — 
Of course you’ve read 


Of Charlie Chaplin’s sal’ry? 


The perfect father ought to sing 
To kids that need persuasion — 
Grand opera, or anything 
Befitting the occasion. 
The Kaiser took his pen in hand 
And wrote a wartime lyric — 
As good a one 
As could be done 
By George Sylvester Viereck. 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 


Bill Taft declares he'll live and die 
A regular professor; 
Doth ear detect a booming “ Aye!’ 
Spoke by his predecessor? 
List! Make Milwaukee capital — 
A place that there’s some life in! 
Restrain your cheers — 
Three rousing beers 
For Kaiser, hops and hyphen! 


+] 





T. Edison says modern folk 
Indulge in too much eating; 
He also says we shouldn’t smoke — 
By way of birthday “ greeting.” 
The armor platers lay it on 
A bit too blooming thickly; 
The submarine 
Finds pickings lean . . 
Gee, don’t the weeks come quickly? 
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Uncle, for my sake 
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Lynching Through Georgia 
(The usual air) 

While the Governor of Georgia is threatening 
the enactment of “more stringent laws to stop 
lynching,” the county authorities at Sylvester are 
expecting an attempt to lynch a negro prisoner 
held for trial for a. murder for which five other 
negro prisoners have already been lynched. Last 
year, fourteen lynchings took place in Georgia. So 
far this year, there have been six.—News note. 


BERING the good old clothes-line, boys, we'll 
lynch another coon; 


Haven’t had a lynching-bee since Sunday after- 


noon. 
Folks’ll think we’re sleeping if we don’t get busy 
soon, 
So — let’s — be lynching through Georgia. 


Hurrah, Hurrah, we hang ’em good and high! 
Hurrah, Hurrah, come out and see ’em die! 
Oh, “Justice, Moderation” is the motto that we 
fly 
While — we — go lynching through Georgia. 


How the niggers cower when they hear us coming 
round, 
How the boys all holler when the coon they want 
is found, 
How the jails all open, even tumble to the ground, 
When — we — go lynching through Georgia. 


Hurrah, Hurrah, the doors are open wide! 
Hurrah, Hurrah, no use to run and hide 
From “Justice, Moderation” — with Tom Wat- 

son on the side, 
While — we — go lynching through Georgia. 


Georgia has her juries and her judges high in rank; 
We put them in their places in the case of Leo 
Frank; 
The Law’s a mighty power, but the Law must 
walk the plank 
When — we — go lynching through Georgia. 


Hurrah, Hurrah, we lynch ’em black or white! 
Hurrah, Hurrah, we lynch ’em day and night! 
Sing “Justice, Moderation’”’— and whatever is, 
is right, 
While — we — go lynching through Georgia. 


When a lynching’s over, to our homes in peace we 


£0; 
Sheriff asks, Who did it, for perhaps a day or so; 
(He himself was in it, if you really care to know), 
That’s — why — there’s lynching in Georgia. 
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Hurrah, Hurrah, we string ’em on the spot! 
Hurrah, Hurrah, we fill ’em full of shot! 
Oh, “Justice, Moderation” is a noble motto 
(not), 
When — one — is lynching through Georgia. 


Think we'll go to Mexico, it is so up to date; 
Villa knows the proper way to run affairs of state; 
Hang ’em, burn ’em at the stake, or shoot ’em 
while they wait, 
Just — as — we do it in Georgia. 


Hurrah, Hurrah, we'll go to Mexico! 
Hurrah, Hurrah, to Mexico we’ll go! 
And Villa’ll learn from Watson lots of stunts 
he doesn’t know, 
Stunts — we — could teach him in Georgia. 


The “ Monopoly Element” and the Entering 
Wedge. 


J UDGE Samuel Seabury, of the Court of Ap- 

peals of the State of New York, puts the op- 
position to Brandeis in a particularly compact 
nutshell. He says: 

“To read the violent outbreak of criticism by the 
monopoly element one would imagine that they re- 
garded the Supreme Court of this nation as their 
private preserve, into which no one not agreeable 
to them should be permitted to enter. If Mr. 
Brandeis had devoted his abilities to their service 
they would have nothing but praise for his nomina- 
tion. As he has not done so, their abuse is un- 
restrained.” ‘ 

The “monopoly element” does not oppose 
Brandeis because he could override and overrule 
the rest of the United States Supreme Court. 
From the noise the “monopoly element” is mak- 
ing, one would be justified in thinking so, but 
such is not the case. Brandeis, as a Justice of 
the Supreme Court, would be able to make his 
views the views of the rest of the court only if 
the rest of the court saw fit to think as he did. 
Not otherwise. Decisions would be reached in 
the same manner as formerly. 

A dissenting opinion, however, if written by 
Justice Brandeis, might be a different matter. 
It might be spicy reading, and reading of a sort 
which the “monopoly element” would not deem 
proper for the young and impressionable Amer- 
ican mind. Inasmuch as Monopoly’s idea of the 
United States Supreme Court is “a judicial tri- 
bunal maintained to preserve the existing order of 
things,”’ it may readily be seen that not even one 
Brandeis on the Supreme Court bench could pos- 
sibly be regarded with indifference. 

An entering wedge, of itself, is a small thing, 
but an inventory of entering wedges, past and 
present, would very closely resemble a history of 
human progress. 


ECENT disclosures in Subway finance give 

zestful significance to an oft-repeated theory. 
Namely, that private ownership is a fixture in 
this country because public ownership would be 
attended by too much corruption and too great 
waste of money. 











An Old Dog 
By Frank M. O’Brien. 

Once there was a man who appeared 
to have no pep, or zip. He dressed like 
a tailor’s plate of a generation back, 
walked as if he were a Russian peasant 
in low circumstances, and talked as if 
he considered rapid articulation a sin. 
He dodged the telephone, the theatre 
and social functions and could not tell 
you who Valeska Suratt was. In his 
office he had no card-index system and 
he carried on his business without 
pounding his left palm with his right 
fist. Three or four times a year he 
would draw some mechanical things on 
large sheets of paper and take them to 
his employers and they would say: 
“Thank you, that seems to do the 
trick.” 

For this he received every month a 
check for $1,500, which he indorsed at 
his wife’s direction, himself caring 
nothing about what she did with it. 

Presently, having observed the 
husbands of other women (although her 
information as to their salary-checks 
was hearsay only), the wife decided that 
her husband was a poor old poke who 
was being swindled out of his rightful 
place in society and finance. She sent 
him to a good tailor, urged him to move 
rapidly hither and thither whether he 
needed to or not, and subscribed for 
him to a correspondence course in 
“ Will Power; or How to Be Convinc- 
ing, Masterly and a Much-Sought 
Speaker.” She sicked the general staff 
of the Office Efficiency Device Trust on 
him and, at last, one day, he found 
himself dictating to a stenographer. 


The results were wonderful. After 
twelve months of this one of the man’s 
employers said to the other: “ Brown 
hasn’t produced a nickel for us in the 
last year. He couldn’t design the 
running gear for a perambulator. Let’s 
let him out.” And the other employer 
said: ‘Certainly; why so much talk 
about it?” 

So Brown and the stenographer went 





2. ew, wa 


“Don’t know what to call him—but he’s 


mighty like a rose.” 








stand up straight 








STRIKING A BALANCE 


GERMAN OrFicER: You —a hero — and standing like you have a stomach ache! 
GERMAN Private: Captain, please, could I hang some medals on my back; then I could 


Drawn by E. W. Kemble 





J 





out of their fine office together, and 
Brown did not go home, maybe because 
he was afraid or maybe because he had 
too much zip and pep. 

Moral: Theodore Dreiser could have 
written 712 pages about this. 





Notes for Investors 


The Amalgamated Fish-scale Co. 
expects to have one of the best years 
of its existence during 1916. Since 
the company was organized last June, 
business has increased enormously, and 
Vice-President Porpus has taken his 
overcoat out of hock. 

There are rumors that something is 
due to happen in _ International 
Cheesebox common. The treasurer of 
the company has just bought a new 
six-cylinder Bumpmobile, and holders 
of the stock don’t know whether to buy 
‘or sell. 

The stock certificates of the Bunkum 
River Tin Mining Company have 
arrived in town. They are beautifully 
engraved in blue and white, and would 
look well on the walls of a small room, 
such as a breakfast room or bathroom. 

Pres. Asterisk Fiddle of the 
Toothpullers’ Trust Co. arrived in 
town to-day from a brief visit to New 
Orleans in search of new drinks for 
the Nappetite Club, of which he is a 
member. “ It is my opinion,’ declared 
Pres. Fiddle, ‘‘ that the close of the 
war will witness either a rise or a fall 
in the price of securities. The 
movement may not come immediately, 
and it may not be large when it does 
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come; but I predict confidently that it 
will come.” 

Filbert Van Tinkerfeller, the 
celebrated capitalist, was seen with a 
cigar sticking out of the left corner 
of his mouth instead of his right 
yesterday, and a number of stocks 
have shown panicky symptoms as a 
result. 





Many a good old New England 
preacher must have rolled completely 
over in the tomb the other day when a 
prominent modern minister announced 
that he would quit his church to preach 
preparedness. There was a time when 
the clergy kept reasonably busy 
preaching another and perhaps more 
ultimately important preparedness. 





Winsted, Conn., is teaching girls to 
scrub in its high school, and believes 
that it’s doing something new. The 
colleges, however, have had scrub teams 
for years. 





“I DISTINCTLY FELT A DRAFT!” 























A Fable for Clerks 


Give pause, O Youth, about to deem 
These verses scarcely worth perusing. 

Though frankly they are not a scream, 
Nor even, franker still, amusing, 

The moral which they teach would seem 
To be, upon the whole, worth using. 


In an office down-town, and a street you all know, 
There were once on the pay-roll Clerk A and Clerk B. 
(I shall label them thus algebraically so 
None may point to a confidence broken by me. 


Clerk A and Clerk B; that is all out of me.) 


In the office down-town, quite the model was A; 
He was reckoned the star of the clerical flock. 

When he’d settle himself on his stool for the day, 
Not a soul ever saw him make eyes at the clock; 


All the office would gather at B’s beck and call, 
lerk A faithful to look at the clock. For it’s, “ Here is a corker,” they knew he would say; 

—_ aa acarciilaeatatnnans All the office would gather? Anerror. Not all, 

For unmoved on his stool sat impeccable A. 

No bird of a story could ever tempt A. 


He was first in the morn, he was last in the eve; 
He was ticketed “ through ” on the road to Success; 
And by close application seemed bound to achieve 
An equipment of vertebrae curved like an S; 
A book-keeper’s vertebra shaped like an S. 


On a day when B’s stories were holding the floor, 

And the laughter was hearty, albeit subdued, \ 
All unnoticed, the Boss happened in at the door, 

And he listened unbidden; which really was rude. 


Now a clerk of the uttermost opposite kind To walk on his tiptoes was dreadfully rude. 


Was the happy-go-lucky young person named B. 

He was last in the morn, with his work got behind, 
And he loafed on the job when the Boss couldn’t see. 
(It is wicked to loaf when the Boss cannot see. ) 


“ Very fine! ” cried the Boss, and he looked hard at B; 
“TI don’t pay you, young man, to tell stories — that’s flat. 
I supposed I'd a bookkeeper; now, sir, I see 
I’ve a clever comedian here ”— just like that. 


B would stop any time in the day to relate (It gives you the creeps when the Boss talks like that.) 


To the rest of the crowd a new story he’d heard; 
And he usually had at least seven or eight, 

Any one of which, reader, was reckoned a “ bird.” 

(A story, if proper, is seldom a “ bird.”) 


Then he beckoned to B, and he used the word, “ Come,” 
In a tone, be it said, that gave pleasure to A; 

But the rest of the outfit was gloomily dumb, 
And a solemn young stranger had B’s place next day. 
B’s stool was an eloquent stool the next day. 























Did they fire poor B? Gentle reader, not so; 
The Boss to his partner said, “ B’lieve me or not, 

We have got a live man in young B; let him go 
On the road for the house; he’ll make friends on the spot; 
He’s a mixer, that boy; he'll make friends on the spot.” 


So they packed him a grip, and they sent him away, 
And his salary now makes a hole in the till — 

“ Only think! If the Boss hadn’t heard me that day, 
I might,” he’ll confess, “ be a bookkeeper still; 
Like plodding old A, be a bookkeeper still.” 


That’s all, O Youth, and do not deem 
These verses scarcely worth perusing; 
Though, frankly, they are not a scream, 
Nor even, franker still, amusing, 
The moral which they teach would seem 
To be, upon the whole, worth using. 
A. H. F. 





Drawings by W. E. Hill 
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A This pres- 
Cezanne ©t art 
Season season bids 
fair to be 
known in local history 
as Cézanne’s. New 
York has witnessed the 
rise and fall of many 
paint idols — some with 
feet of clay. Not to go 
back to the Deluge, 
there was a time when 
Bougoureau occupied a 
pedestal and was mildly 
worshipped. This be- 
fore the advent of the 
Barbizon group; even 
then, enthusiasts visited 
the Hoffman House 
café to stare in won- 
derment at the cele- 
- brated “Nymphs Pur- 
sued by Satyrs.” In 
those days Anthony 
Comstock ruled with an 
iron fist, but he could 
not veil that favorite canvas with its too fleshly nudes, its 
hot, smooth, meretricious color, and its banal composition. 
There would have been a revolution in the Tenderloin if its 
aesthetic citizens had been deprived of their optical cocktail 
while sipping the liquid one. All sorts of schools have had 
their little hour of triumph here: Fortuny, and his sedulous 
ape, Meissonier; Corot and Millet; Troyon and Turner; 
Whistler, too, and later Monet Manet, Renoir; also Bastien- 
Lepage. When I wrote art notices as late as 1906 I dis- 
covered to my amazement that Manet was considered hor- 
ribly audacious; that he was neither an expert draughtsman 
nor a colorist. Stupendous! And then the deluge. Cubists, 
crazy clowns, Futurists, Neo-Impressionists and a swelling 
host of other mediocrities. Paul Cézanne had intervened. 
This season he is the rage. Spry collectors must own a 
Cézanne. Dealers yearn for him and boastfully exhibit him. 
Children cry for him. Elderly painters execrate him. Guile- 
less provincial folk call him “ Suzanne,” and whisper: “ Ain’t 
he plain!” Cézanne is surely kingpin this year. And 
though not “the greatest painter of all,” is a philosophic 
temperament. 


A The chiefest misconception of Cézanne is 
Misconception that of the theoretical fanatics who not 

only proclaim him chef d’ecole — which 
in a way he is — but declare him to be the greatest painter 
that ever wielded a brush since the Byzantine (or is it the 
Senegambian?) school. The nervous, shrinking man I saw 
both in Paris and Aix in Provence would be astounded if he 
could hear and read such uncritical rhapsodies over his modest 
art. He disliked notoriety and also Gauguin and Van Gogh, 
violently repudiating their discipleship. ‘‘ Don’t make these 
Chinese images like Gauguin,” he warned Emile Bernard. 
‘All nature must be modeled after the sphere, cone and 
cylinder,” he added; which dictum has been unhappily mis- 
interpreted by those glorified geometricians, the cubists. He 
didn’t draw from the model and advised Bernard to look 
for the contrasts and correspondences of tones. He practised 
what he preached. No painter was so little affected by per- 
sonal moods, by those variations and fluctuations of tempera- 
ment dear to the average artist. The Cézanne landscapes 
look alike; they were usually painted from one scene near 
his home in Aix. I saw the spot. The pictures do not re- 
semble it in the least. In his rigid schematology there was 





THE SEVEN ARTS 


By James Huneker 


no room for climate, at- 
mosphere, personal 
charm, even sunshine. 
Think of the blazing 
blue sky and sun of 
Provence; the riot, semi- 
tropical, of its vegeta- 
tion, its gamuts of green 
and scarlet, and then 
search for this richness, 
mellowness and misty, 
golden air in a picture 
of our master. You 
won't find them. He did 
not paint the portrait of 
Provence, as did Al- 
phonse Dandet in 
“Numa _ Roumestan,” 
or Bizet in “ L’Arle- 
sienne”; rather he 
sought for its metaphys- 
ical meanings; not that 
Cézanne was an abstract 
painter —as the jargon 
goes nowadays. He was 
eminently concrete 
though of a philosophizing disposition, few artists have ex- 
pressed in terms of the real the qualities of structure, pon- 
derability, “ thrust— to borrow an illumimating word from 
Frank J. Mather. In a phrase, a painter who deftly handles 
tactile values. He plays a supreme trick, a legitimate 
trompe l’oeil on the optic nerve. His is not a pictorial illus- 
tration of Provence, but the masterful delineation by a geol- 
ogist of art, of a hill, old Mother Earth shamelessly reveal- 
ing her bare ribs, bald, rocky pate, and gravelly feet. It is 
not the greatest art, though the illusion is remarkable. As 
drab as the orchestration of Brahms, and as austere in linear 
economy; as cerebral and analytical as Stendhal, Cézanne 
never becomes lyrical except in the presence of fruit; upon 
an apple he lavished his jeweled palette; an onion for him 
was more beautiful than a naked woman. His still-life will 
give him a place among the immortals — below Chardin, 
below Manet and Renoir, yet in the seats of the mighty. But 
he was a queer, sardonic old gentleman, in ill-fitting clothes, 
and with the gaze of a visionary. 





The Cézannes of the Montross Galleries were Around 
the most interesting. One, the portrait of a the 
man, seemed singularly like the painter. It is Q€glleries 


a “stunning” picture. The Cupid still-life is 
a painter’s canvas. I found Robert Henri before it, in 
almost a patibulary attitude. No wonder. Beautiful, too, in 
its repose is the landscape, “ L’Estaque,” though it never is 
a “state of soul,” to use Amiel’s expression, you overhear 
the muffled thunders of the hills as they slumber. Nature 
breathes for this Frenchman, with his abnormal eye for 
rhythmic variety. He is a master of rhythms. That may 
be noted at Knoedler’s galleries, where in company with a 
magnificent Daumier — “ The Drinkers ” — and a powerful 
Manet — “ The Music Lesson ” —are hung a landscape and 
a figure subject of Cézanne. “ The Two Sisters ” is the title 
of the latter, an early work in which the virtuosity displayed 
in the de-gradition of tones borders on the inhuman. (“ The 
Two Brothers ” might have been a better name for this pic- 
ture — sold at once for $18,000, it is said. A witty person, 
after viewing its unabashed theme, exclaimed: “ It is a Pis- 
saro!”’) 

A bouquet of artificial flowers by Cézanne at the Modern 
Gallery has a history. As he painted slowly Cézanne pre- 

(Continued on page 22 
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Drawn by W. E. Hill 


O, YE OF LITTLE FAITH! 


His Wire: Jack! That cigar you just took from your pocket is broken! 


You didn’t break it on me! 





The Witch’s Caldron 


A brilliant conversationalist is a man who will listen to 
your fool opinions. A bore is one who insists on telling you 


his. 


Success is merely a relative matter — which is merely an- 
other way of saying that a man never knows how many sec- 
ond cousins he has till he strikes pay dirt. 


In an interesting wedding to be held in Chicago in June 
it is rumored that the bride, Miss G. O. Hippo, will be given 
away by her Uncle Joe. 

In these days people don’t get credit for the old-fashioned 


virtues. If an actress on Broadway refused to appear in 
tights, the world would swear she had a wooden leg. 
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In the numerous peace arks which will sail from time to 
time from our more or less hospitable shores, the would-be 
Noahs must realize that when the original dove got in his 
good work — there was no dry land to fight about, and no- 
body left to fight. 

Plain lemons are the only fruit which appears on many a 
proud old family tree. 

The happy man is one who can fall in love with some kind 
of work the world is willing to pay for. 

If scum and froth go to the top, and dregs to the bottom, 
why are so many people afraid to be called middle-class? 


There are a lot of busy bees in the world who don’t know 
how to gather honey without stinging people. 
C. R. Dickinson. 
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Modern Art 


How the Newspaper Reports of an 
Art-Exhibit Sound to Those Who Read 


Between the Lines. 


The First Annual Exhibit of the 
Society for the Encouragement and 
Concentration of Emancipated Artists 
was held last week. The range of 
achievement was wide enough and hot 
enough to roast an ostrich; and the 
paintings generally expressed a mys- 
teriousness of purpose which was 
most fascinating to the imaginative 
observer. 

Mrs. Introspecta Sniffinsnuff is rep- 
resented by four canvases and a deco- 
rated sugar-barrel head. Of these, per- 
haps her best is the canvas entitled 
“Taking Stock in a Calico Factory.” 
A prominent New York sausage manu- 
facturer has expressed a wish to have 
this painting, on account of its close 
resemblance to a cross-section view of 
one of his sausages. 

“ Girl Softening Steak for Supper,” 
by the same artist, is full of feeling. 
The steak seems to feel badly, and the 
people who look at the painting cer- 
tainly do. 

P. Flecka Mudd has painted an 
alluring portrait of a caterpillar crawl- 
ing up the stem of a camphor-bush. 
Outside of the fact that caterpillars 
cannot go near a camphor-bush without 
becoming severely ill, and that Mr. 
Mudd evidently never saw a camphor- 
bush, the portrait is most realistic. 

U. B. Spilled has done a staggering 
canvas entitled “ Fill "Em Up Again.” 
The barkeeper’s attitude in front of the 
cash-register is superb; but the use of 
a poinsettia-red cherry in a Bronx cock- 
tail is so unreal as to compel the over- 
accentuating of the chromatic details 
of the free-lunch. The liquid tints in 
the bottles are exceedingly strong, and 
the whole composition is what the 
‘painters call “ tight.” 
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JOYS OF PUTTING 
The Caddy yawns while you’re try- 
ing to concentrate on the hole 
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Drawn by Nelson Greene 





“I LOVE MY WIFE, BUT O, YOU KID!” 


Pernicia Gorgonzola, the rising young 
Spaniard, has contributed an astonish- 
ing canvas showing the state of mind of 
a hen who is being approached by an 
automobile. Miss Gorgonzola has made 
a violent attempt to interpret the unin- 
terpretable, and -has evidently suc- 
ceeded; though from the appearance of 
certain parts of the painting, she broke 
her arm in doing it. 

“Man Eating Spaghetti ” is the work 
of Cornelius Plumber; and in it he has 
secured some admirably decorative re- 
sults. The clever use of shadows in the 
spaghetti-eater’s mouth leads one to be- 
lieve that he can see at least two feet 
down his throat. The handling of the 
white pigments in the spaghetti which 
has fallen on the eater’s vest is particu- 
larly fine; and the synthesization of the 
eater’s necktie and the tomato sauce is 
soft and pleasing. 

The Exhibition will terminate as soon 
as $2.50 has been taken in at the door. 
It ought to last at least three weeks 
longer. 

K. L. Roberts. 





A number of Georgians recently 
achieved the unique distinction of hang- 
ing five negroes on one tree. This, we 
take it, is as near as they ever get to 
legal efficiency in Georgia. 
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Arrest Man Who Says He’s Personal 
Friend of Wilson’s.—Headline. 


Has it come to that? 





The libretti of American musical 
comedies are much thinner than the 
libretti of German musical comedies, 
but so, too, Dei gratia, are the girls’ 
legs! 





In starting a Roosevelt boom among 
Ohio Republicans, a leading speaker 
referred to the former President as 
“The foremost citizen of the world.” 
Why this extreme conservatism? 





“WE CAN PAWN OUR WINTER 
FEATHERS SOON, OLD TOP” 




















Vaudeville Glossary 


(Embracing Translations and 
Explanations of Such Words and 
Phrases as Are Used Regularly in 
Vaudeville, and Necessary to a 
Comprehension of Vaudeville by 
Persons Who Do Not Wear Soft 
Pleated Shirts with Dinner Jackets.) 


Knock-out — The designation of a 
performance which has succeeded in 
completely captivating the advertising 
solicitor for a weekly vaudeville paper. 


Wop —A term of derision directed 
at an Italian who earns a difficult 
livelihood digging ten hours a day at 
subways by an American actor who 
earns an easy livelihood digging twenty 
minutes a night at the Ford automobiles. 


A scream — The designation of an 
allusion to the Prince of Denmark in 
Shakespeare’s celebrated tragedy as 
“ omelet.” 


Team—A term applied to two 
vaudeville actors who get twice as 
much money as they deserve. 


Wise guy—A gentleman to whom 
George M. Cohan has once spoken by 
mistake and who, since, has_ been 
proudly using the left end of his 
mouth for conversational purposes. 


Sure-fre—A compound word 
employed to describe any allusion to 
President Wilson or the performer’s 
mother. 


Swell—An adjective used to 
describe the appearance of a gentleman 
performer who wears a diamond stud 
in his batwing tie or of a _ lady 
performer who is able to pronounce 
“caviar” correctly. 


Artiste — A vaudeville actress who 
carries her own plush curtain. 


Dresden-China Comedienne— Any 
vaudeville actress who is not a 
comedienne and who wears a poke 








bonnet fastened under the chin with 
pale blue ribbons. 


Headliner — A performer of whom 
audiences in the legitimate theatres 
have wearied. 


Society’s Pet — The designation of 
any young woman performer who has 
danced in a Broadway restaurant that 
was visited one evening by a slumming 
party from Fifth Avenue. 


Mind-reader — A vaudeville 
performer who imagines the members 
of a vaudeville audience have minds to 
read. 


Synonyms for Vaudeville 
Yokel-yanker 
Thursday-afternoons-oft 
Bladder Court 
Yap-trap 
Nestlé’s Food 
Osteopathy for Boneless Herring 
Bumpkin pie 
Zany zoo 


Viscount Bryce’s Report. 





By-Laws of the Librettists’ Union 

By-law I — When taking a seat next 
to a lady, transfer watch from pocket 
nearest lady to pocket on farther side. 


By-law II— When 
acquaintance of whiskey for the first 
time, smack lips and remark, “ This 
here ginger-beer is mighty tasty!” 
Then take another drink of it, become 
instantaneously intoxicated, and stagger 
about waving arms and exclaiming 
“ Whoopee.” 


By-law ITI — When taking leave of 
a person whom you have been boring, 
approach the door, place hand on knob 
and —as the person heaves a sigh of 
relief —turn around and come back. 
Repeat this three times. 
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The Philosophy of the Theatre—Then 
and Now 
Then 

There is a technical beauty in every 
department of dramatic art, a beauty 
which is independent from expression 
and which lies entirely in a difficult 
trick of the hand.—Payl Bourget. 


Now 
There is a technical beauty in every 
department of dramatic art, a beauty 
which is independent from expression 
and which lies entirely in a difficult 
trick of the stage-hand. 


Then 
Unhappy are the playhouses which 
have no convenient history.—Arséne 
Houssave. 


Now 
Unhappy are the playhouses which 
have no convenient geography. 


Then 
There are excellent comedians who, 
outside of their art, are very silly.— 
Coquelin. 
Now 
There are silly 
outside of their art, are very excellent. 


comedians who, 


Then 
We have invented the political drama 
which consists in replacing action with 
dissertation.—Jules Janin. 


Now 
We have invented the political drama 
which consists in replacing action with 
George Fawcett. 


Then 
Symbolism is an attempt to give of 
reality an explanation which surpasses 
the facts.—Dounic. , 


Now 
Symbolism is an attempt to give of 
reality an explanation which surpasses 
the audience. 
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Where ? 

The bride wore an exquisite diamond clus- 
ter brooch, the gift of the groom, and car- 
ried a floral muff of bride’s roses and valley 
lilies. The groom wore a gold watch and 
chain, the gift of the bride. 

—The Marion (O.) Tribune. 


Started Right 
Born to Mr. and Mrs. Fred Washer, this 
morning, a ten and a half pound baby girl. 
Various games were played and oysters 
were served. All report a jolly good time. 
—The Sturgis (Mich.) Journal. 








Effete Kansas 


A young man who bore the earmarks of 
one who has spent a great deal of time in 
the rural districts walked into a Cherryvale 
grocery store the other day and asked for a 
10-cent bottle of vanilla. He told the shop- 
keeper that he needn’t wrap it up, that he 
would take it just as it was. As soon as the 
purchase was secured the youth took out of 
his pocket a carefully folded white handker- 
chief, removed the cork from the bottle and 
poured a small amount of the liquid on the 
cloth. The clerk must have shown his sur- 
prise, for the boy smiled pleasantly and ex- 
plained, “ There’s going to be a sociable out 
our way tonight.” 

—The Cherryvale (Kan.) Republican. 


His Absence Cures Her 
M. McDermott, brakeman on the Cairo 
division, has been for the past three months 
in Prairie, Texas, for his wife’s health. 
—The Harrisburg (Ill.) Chronicle. 








Very Comical 
One death has already resulted. It is a 
comical sight to see policemen and _physi- 
cians hurrying from place to place in the 
city, posting up warning signs. 
—The Jerseyville (Ind.) Republican. 





For His Country 
He was a veteran of long and honorable 
record. He was shot four times under the 


starry banner. 
—The Wakefield (W. Va.) Recorder. 





Well! 

LOST—Will the lady driving high seat 
open buggy, sorrel horse, who found long 
pants in her buggy, left by boy who was 
riding with her Friday afternoon, please 
leave pants at Press office and receive re- 
ward? —The Ypsilanti (Ga.) Press. 





And It Was His Right One, Too 


White hunting near Switzler recently Ed- 
ward Sweeney, of Knoxville, Tenn., acci- 
dentally shot himself in the right bbbvb 
bgkbgbg. 

—Columbia (Mo.) Missourian. 


A Remarkable Young Woman 
The bride is a pleasing young woman 
well known in Beardstown’s younger social 
set and enjoys the acquaintance of everyone 
who knows her. 
—The Beardstown (Ilil.) Star. 





THE FREEDOM OF THE PRESS | 


He Likes It 
The sing at Mrs. Smith’s Sunday was well 
attended and all report an enjoyable time, 
including Mr. Pagett, who got three kick- 
ings from the Live Oak girls. 
—Pine Grove Correspondent The Willa- 
coochi (Ga.) Record. 





There Is a Difference 


Through error it was stated that Mrs. 
Henry Weirather entertained the Belmont 
Cosmopolitan Physic Club, Jan. 13. It 
should have read Belmont Cosmopolitan 
Civie Club. 

—The Keokuk (Ia.) Constitution. 





On Their Way 


On the highway, near Sardis crossing, on 
Sunday last, in a buggy, Squire Millen 
united in matrimony Mr. Vernon Nisler, 
aged 20, to Miss Green, aged 19. No cards, 
no guests, no trouble. Long may the happy 
couple travel—not the Sardis highway, but 
the matrimonial highway that may lead to 
a long, happy and fruitful life. 

—The Plummerville (Ark.) Pilot. 


The Results Are the Same 


I never see a battling stick nowadays. 
Gee, but I used to wield one of those splint- 
ered paddles when I was younger. We had 
an old slab bench with four pegs for legs, 
and on this bench I would lay the clothes 
and then soap them and whale the very 
dickens out. (Also bust up the buttons and 
beat out the dirt). Pardon me for men- 
tioning it, boys, but I was just wondering 
what had become of that system of launder- 
ing. —The Dalton (Ga.) Citizen. 








Puck will be glad to have the assistance 
of readers in the collection of items for 
this page. If you come across a clipping 
which is a worthy example of the freedom 
of the press, send it in to 

K. 8., care of Puck. 














THE PUZZLED PUP 


“Gee! He’s always gone 50-50 with me on 
the eats, before!” 
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Pleasing to Pluto 
The bridal train was followed by a horst 
of relatives and friends to the home of the 
bride. And there I believe the insatial ap- 
petite of Pluto could have been satisfied as 
was in old at the ambrosial feast of the 
gods. The table was filled with the choicest 
fruit of the country, cakes so mellow ’twould 
make a bear smile to think of them and the 
steaming dishes of oysters were welcomed 
by all. Congratulations and presents were 
many and seemed to be appreciated. The 
charming organist entertained us again for 
a short time with her melodious voice and 
soft touch. She made us all to feel as fairies 
amid the blue bells beneath the serenity of 
the Quen of the Night. 
—The Laurel (Miss.) Chronicle. 





International Harmony 
This number will be a joint recital by 
Viola Cole, a nervous wreck for several 
years, and Tew, basso, of London, England. 
—The Goshen (Ind.) Democrat. 


Will Shopworn Ones Do? 


We want to buy some second-hand mules 
and will pay all they are worth, or will trade 
you young ones for them. Roper Mule & 
Horse Co. 

—Adv. in the West Point (Ga.) News. 








Near Enough 
Shakespeare, that wonderful delineator of 
men’s acts, said: “ The evil men do live after 
them, their virtues are burned in their 
tombs.” —The Warsaw (Ind.) Times. 





Are They? 

Mr. and Mrs. B. V. Kimball are indebted 
to Dr. Parker for the receipt of a very fine 
daughter on Thursday. 

—The Rockaway (O.) Times. 





Trying to Make Amends 
The killing of Birdeen Peterson, aged 24, 
by Miss Olga Agetvedt, aged 21, at Stan- 
wood last week was declared accidental by 
the coroner. She shot herself and took poi- 
son and has recovered. 
—The Deer Park (Wash.) Journal. 


Named for the Deed 
The Mount Carmel Gun Club held its 
weekly shoot this afternoon, the chief fea- 
ture being the demonstration of expert 
marksmanship by Mr. Killam. 
—The Mt. Carmel (IIl.) Republican. 








We Have Not Seen the Editor 


A lady friend in a nearby town remarked 
to the editor the other day, that a new dress. 
would help the appearance of The Pod. 
Yes, it would and a new suit of clothes 
would improve the appearance of the editor. 

—The Pea Ridge (Ark.) Pod. 





In the Grip of Culture 


Mr. Hankins traded a mule to Henry 
Woodward for an organ for his folks. Now 
listen for some good music. , 

—The Conway (Ark.) Log Cabin Democrat. 
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A BIRD’S EYE VIEW 


“These two tunnels must be some new 
municipal improvement” 





Henry’s Measure 


Henry was a professional low-brow, 
so when his wife insisted on taking him 
to one of the meetings of her little 
group of serious thinkers, he went re- 
sentfully. He saw his chance to slip 
one over when he was presented to 
Prof. Larsen, whose busts of famous 
people in marble had been the sensation 
of the season. “So you are the guy 
that makes all the marble heads,” said 
Henry, gaily. “Oh, no, not all of 
them,” said the professor, with a quick 
glance at Henry’s dome, and for one 
little cough at that minute Mrs. Henry 
had to take back the next day a fur coat 
she had brought home on approval. 





The crowd is usually wrong. All big 
truths have been discovered slowly, by 
one person at a time — usually under 
apple trees, or in kitchens. 





Broadmindedness consists not so 
much in what we believe as in what we 
are willing to let others think. 





The Czar has gone to the front 
again. A round trip between castle and 
front costs only a couple of kopecks 
these days. 





J. Pierpont Morgan’s dealings with 
the Interborough demonstrate that the 
third rail is occasionally the inside 
track. 





The rule followed by New York’s 
Interborough, apparently, was to tip 
ten per cent of the size of the bill. 





A prominent pair of newlyweds are 
spending their honeymoon on the bat- 
tlefront. Preparedness? 





It begins to look as though the only 
way to crush the Germans will be to 
decoy them into the New York subway. 











Approved by 
Harvey W.Wiley 
Director Good 


DoEs WINTER CURTAIL 
YOUR EXERCISE ? 


Housekeeping 
Bureau of Foods 
Sanitation and 
Health. 


SK your doctor how to safeguard your health 
during this period of physical inactivity. He 


will tell you to rid yourself of constipation. 


You can’t cure constipation and auto-intoxication by 
dosing yourself with laxatives and cathartics, which 
frequently aggravate the condition they are meant to 


cure. 


The use of Nujol is a far safer and more effective 
means of keeping yourself free from constipation. 
Nujol is not a drug nor a bowel stimulant. It helps 
to restore the normal activity of the lower bowel by 


facilitating the action of the intestinal muscles. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint 
bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. 
If your druggist does not carry Nujol, accept no sub- 
stitute. We will send a pint bottle prepaid to any 
point in the United States on receipt of 75c,—money 









order or stamps. 


Writ&for booklet, “The Rational Treatment of 
Constipation.”” Address Dept. 42. 


STANDARD Orn CoMPANY 


(New Jersey] 






Bayonne New Jersey 
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A charming den picture 
in full color, on heavy plate 
paper, size 11 x 14, sent to 


any address, carefully protect- 
ed and all ready O5 
for framing for Cc 


“Take It From Me” aye 
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Puck Publishing Corporation, 210 Fifth Ave., New York 
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RUSSIANS AGAIN 
MENACECZERNOWITZ 






—From The N. Y. Times. 


A RUSSIAN NAME THAT'S “FIT TO 
PRINT” 





Comparative Systems 

With the pencil with which he had 
been idly tapping the top of the ticker, 
the little man with the ferret eyes made 
a mark on the clean tape about to pass 
under the wheel. ‘“ Whatever stock is 
printed nearest to that mark,” he an- 
nounced, “I’m going to buy on a five- 
point margin. That’s my idea of how 
to trade in a market like this.” 

“Oh, you are, are you?” said the 
student-looking person in the big tor- 
toise-shell glasses. ‘“‘ Well, let me tell 
you, it’s people like you who lose their 
money down here and bring the whole 
thing into disrepute. Now J buy on 
fundamental conditions, exclusively. I 
study a stock and I study the market 
and I study e 

“ Cut it out,” the ferret-eyed man in- 
terrupted. ‘“‘ What have you got now? ” 

“An even hundred shares of that 
traction stock I was telling you about. | 
Why, the density of traffic per car op- 
erated a 








“Density of your eye,” interrupted 
the little man again. “ Bet you an even 
hundred that a week from now my stock 
shows me a profit and yours shows you 
a loss.” 

The joke of it is that the little man 
was right. 

















N Autotone 
The Perfect 


Player-Piano 


A superb Hardman 
Upright with the best 
Player-Aetion manu- 


factured. Made in its 
entirety by us in our 
own factories. 


Easy Terms if 


Emmy Destinn at her Hardman Autotone desi red 


HARDMAN, PECK & COMPANY 
Hardman House: 433 Filth Avenue” Brooklyn Store : 524 Falton Street 
(between 38th and 39th Sts.) (near Hanover Place) 
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" .... after dinner, when Colonel Spottiswood’s guests 
had eased into their deep chairs, it was the Colonel’s 
sacred rite to produce from somewhere a certain treasured 
box of cigarettes of fine old Virginia.” 


First made for the Gentlemen of Virginia—-+:Rich- 
mond Straight Cuts” were the first high-grade 
cigarettes made in the United States. Their 
“‘bright”” Virginia tobacco has an appealing, old- 
time delicacy never equalled in any other cigarette. 


RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT 


Cigarettes—s Coats 
Plain or Cork Tip ¢ 


Besides the regular package shown here, 
these cigarettes are also packed in at- 
tractive tins, 50 for 40 cents;100 for 75 
cents. These larger packages will be 
sent prepaid on receipt of price if your 








THE ELOPEMENT 
Tue Girt: Don’t be frightened, darling. It’s | 
only mother in her old 1915 model. She'll | 


never catch us, 





dealer cannot supply you. 


Mor Ginors wateiaresierer ith, 
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Barber Shop Conversation 
Any Barber Shop a 


( ) 
GAeircut 2” “Nope I" <> 


a 


ra Singe ?” Nope 9 
“AZ Massage? “Nope! 
= “Shampoo?” Nope! § 


pies 


—TPOWNE 
| IGLOVES 


1916 
L777 


139 








A simple sum in sub- 
traction shows that 
Fownes gloves have 
been worn for one 





GLOVERS?Yep! 





ey ey ~ cumpennaner snc oneageme hundred and thirty- 
Glover $ Mange Remedy IN ENGLAND nine years. 


is a positive hair renewer. Results are How it looks to German eyes 


very noticeable after a few applications. = see , fair period 
a ASK YOUR a FOR IT Apparent Proof : time M4 which to 

vertising matter bearing imprint, and . ‘try out” any pro- 
display cards supplied gratis to barbers ARCHAEOLOGIST (in the year 3027, po 


H. CLAY GLOVER COMPANY | when he uncovers the wy of the 
118 West 3lst Street New York City | Siamese twins): Germans! There’s the 


hyphen! 




















The man who writes captions for the 
pictures on a local paper’s society page 
is needlessly scurrilous in his references 
to the male sex. Over a portrait of a 
lady he wrote: “One of the season’s 
handsome brides and owner of prize- ‘ : 
winning dog.” That's a nice way to (Q) 
speak of a perfectly good bridegroom. iP 

20° Down, 10% Per Month 





With every Diamond we give a written 


Though you may languish in prison 


certificate guaranteeing it and agreeing to 

for months or even years, there is al- take it back any time at full price, in cx 

. . change for a larger stone. If your purchase 

ways the comfort m the movies that 18 -_ better value than your ches can 

your clothes will always be just as furnish, return it and we will refund your 

: . ‘ money Goods forwarded prepa da for exam 
spruce and in as good style as when mation Write for latest catalogs t 





71-73 Nassau Street, New York 


you were committed. J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 








CHICAGO 
is now 





For Safety's Sake-Demand 














NO HIGHER 
with private _ 4 
or private toilet. ° 
veut Baanoent Cleaning Fluid 
HOTEL Removes Grease Spots Instantly 
LaSalle Streetat Van Buren . without injury to fabric or color. 
Direction of Hotel Sherman Company LUA . & - dai Detter Gan dan prous penzine, 
. Ot A eee eae aphtha and Gasoline 
THE BIRD FANCIER For all Cleaning Purposes 
Boy: Hard luck, mister —I got every egg in 15¢ 25* 50* & $1.00 SIZE BOTTLES 
that nest this morning For Sale at all Drug Stores. 
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‘Where Shall I Go 
Tonight ? 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 














BROADWAY & 45th STREET 
Evenings 8.15 


ASTO 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday at 2.15 
Cohan and Harris present 


The Cohan Revue 1916 





eo _... 
tine at 8.20 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 


IN HIS COMEDY SUCCESS 


THE GREAT LOVER 
48th ST. THEATR 48th St. East 


of Broadway 
Evenings 8:15 Matinee Thursdays and Saturdays 2:15 
Messrs. Shubert Present 


JUST A WOMAN 


By EUGENE WALTER 








PLAYHOUSE ‘trrinprat tae" Matineee Wed 


sday and Saturday, 2:15 


GRACE GEORGE 


AND HER COMPANY IN REPERTORY 


THE EARTH. 


Major Barbara, Feb. 22 mat., Feb. 25 eve. 
The Liars, Feb. 28. The New York « Idea, Mch. 15 








West 42nd Street. Evgs at 8:20 
Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:20 


REPUBLI 


A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY kkste 





With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 
West. 42nd Street. Bryant 6344 
CAND LE Evenings at 8.20 


Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THE HOUSE OF GLASS 


with Mary Ryan and the great all American cast 
Orch. $2 00, $1.50---500 Seats First Balcony Sc, 75¢ and $1.00 





HIPPODROME 


Management CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
WORLD'S GREATEST SHOW LOWEST PRICE 


MAT,| HIP HIP HOORAY] £Vcs 


DAILY 8:15 
2:15 SOUSA | SENSATIONAL 
25¢ to | & BAND ICE BALLET | 25¢ to 
$1 00 1,000 People — 100 Wonders! $1.50 
Staged by R. H. Burnside 
Sunday Nights, SOUSA and His Band 














SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 


IN NEW YORK 


WINTER GARDEN. . 03!%S°% CRUSOE JR. 
| The Blue Paradise 
LYRIC..... Potash & Perlmutter s,:iy 


39th STREET. . The Unchastened Woman 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S. . . Robert Hilliard 


PEED a vsccecescss Alone at Last 
+ a Hobson’s Choice 
a Katinka 
a a The Fear Market 











Brow 











The Seven Arts 
(Continued from page 12) 
ferred paper flowers to real, and for 
three years he studied and agonized be- 
fore his model. He reminds me of 
Flaubert in his den at Croisset on the 
Seine near Rouen. There the novelist’s 
novelist wrestled with the innate dev- 
ilry of words, and the polyphonic in- 
tricacies of syntax. Being a Flau- 


bertian, I made a sentimental pilgrim- | 
age to his tomb in the Monumental | 


Cemetery at Rouen and later to his 
home. It still stands. The French 
have a charming custom of preserving 
the haunts of their mighty dead. To 
my discomfiture the ancient valet of 
Flaubert, Colange by name. coolly in- 
formed me .that all the work he ever 


saw his master engaged in was smoking | 


a big pipe on the terrace as he prome- 
naded of fine afternoons, bare-headed 
and in a barbaric dressing-gown. Per- 
haps Cézanne was just such an apocry- 
phal laborer in the vineyard of art. He 
took a fresh canvas every morning to his 
pet landscape — he called it ‘‘ The Mo- 
tive,” and it was —and slaved; yet he 
didn’t kill himself with work as his fer- 
vent disciples say. He died of unroman- 
tic diabetes. He was in the truest sense 
of that overworked word, a “ crank.” 
Neurasthenic, he disliked to shake 
hands. In this trait he reminded me of 
the late John La Farge. However, one 
legend is as good as another; the main 
thing is to boast a_ striking one. 
Whistler invented his and Flaubert 
never wrote a letter without moaning 
over his fate as a bricklayer of style. 
Cézanne consumed his own smoke; 
nevertheless, he has his legends. One 
is that his father was a very rich 
banker. His father had some money, 
but he began life as a barber and valet. 
This is town talk in Aix. It is quite 
true. 


him the greatest of painters is pure rot. 
Professor Mather, always unprejudiced, 
even a defender of Henri Matisse, 
summed up his admirable study in The 
Nation thus: “. it seems to me 
quite absurd to speak of Cézanne as a 
great artist. He lacked the requisite 
greatness of soul. He was an honest 
and valiant investigator.” Soul is not 
in any of these modern painters of sur- 
faces, these extraordinary decorators. 
The poet sings: “ When we drive out, 
from the cloud of steam, white horses, 
are we greater than the first man, who 
led black ones by the mane?” O! ye 
fanatics in art. Let us strive for catho- 
licity in taste and judgment; else hold 
our peace. But it is a Cézanne season 
all the same. 
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His birth was often flaunted in | 
his face by the polite Parisian artists, as | 
if Cézanne ever cared. However, to call | 








Where Shali I Go 
Tonight ? 


A Directory of New York's 
Leading Theatrical Offerings 
. 

















W. 42nd St. 


NEW AMSTERDAM ™,"*S: 


Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2.15 Klaw & Erlanger, Managers 
Charles Frohman, Klaw & Erlanger present 


ELSIE FERGUSON 


IN HALL CAINE’S LATEST ENTHRALLING PLAY 


MARGARET SCHILLER 
After the Play Visit “°° New Amsterdam 


7 I E C F E L D MEETING PLACE 





OF THE WORLD 
MipnicutT FROLIC 
GATETY ?siintes'weaena seis 


MRS. FISKE 


IN THE NEW AMERICAN COMEDY 


ERSTWHILE SUSAN 





OLIVER MOROSCO’S NEW YORK SUCCESSES | 


39th ST. THEATRE “sirstsay"” 


EMILY STEVENS 


IN LOUIS K. ANSPACHER’S BRILLIANT PLAY 


THE UNCHASTENED WOMAN 


HUDSON THEATRE 


THE SUCCESSOR TO ‘‘PEG O’ MY HEART’ 


THE CINDERELLA MAN 


EDWARD CHILDS CARPENTER’S NEW ROMANTIC 








Matinees Wed. 
and Saturday 





COMEDY WITH A NOTABLE CAsT 























Fresh Flowers to Anywhere 


Distance is dead! Fresh cut flowers 
not 24 hours old at local prices de- 
livered anywhere in the U.S. Send 
remittance stating selection desired; 
satisfaction guaranteed; estimates 
and booklets sent on request. 
aint Floral Corporation 
Broadway mn 5.€. 








bn 


6 Varieties Pure bred Chickens, Ducks, 
Geese and Turkeys. Northern raised, 
hardy and fine plumage. Prize winners at the 
world’s largest shows. Lowest prices on stock 
and eggs, incubators, brooders and poultry 
supplies. Large Illustrated Catalog for 4c. 


C. M. ATWOOD, Box 26, Dundee, Minn. 














You can reduce the flesh on 
your entire body or any part 


by weari one of Dr. 
Jeanne 


day: this is accomplished 
by perspiration. 


Frown Eradicator... . . $2.00 
in Reducer 2.00 


=e Y 
Abdominal Reducer .... 6.00 
2. —— Png: Stockings 

ac , for the purpose o 
ing the flesh anywhere 





” Write for Booklet. 


Brassiere $6.00 
Endorsed by leading physicians. 


DR. JEANNE A. O. WALTER 
nd Patentee 
353 Fifth Ave., New York, Cor. 34th St. ,3rd door East 














Pickings from PUCK 


The best quarterly ever 
issued in America 








25 Cents at your Newsdealer’s 





















Clip this Coupon 


“SAVE *622 






On YOUR new Spring SUIT sen 
; ET the latest New York Styles <5 % 






made to your measure by the 
most expert tailors and save at least 
$6.50. Because we deal with you 
direct eliminating all middleman’s profit, 
expenses and agents’ commissions, we 
guarantee you a 


$ 00 “4. Made to $ 0 
ul Measure ‘or 
We guarantee to fit you perfectly from the 


measurements you send us, and please you in 
every respéct---otherwise you pay nothing. 


7 
rae) 
Send for FREE Spring Style Book and 76 


S U T Smart Samples. It will save you at least $6.50. 


—From the Chicago Tribune. to measure Write for Style Book to-night. 


AND IT MAY HAPPEN AGAIN $ | 3 50 RELL TAILORS of NEW YORK, Dept.¥, 99 Walker St, New York 


“There was a young lady from Niger, 
Who went for a ride on a tiger; 
They came back from the ride 
With the lady inside, 
And a smile on the face of the tiger.” 











































Louis D. Brandeis 
Every corporation that has defied the 
federal laws, every trust that has op- 
pressed its employees, every monopoly 


that has exploited consumers, every PURE 


servant of plutocracy, every time-serv- 
ing newspaper, has been forced out MOONLIGHT Wwe | 4 f 


into the open by the nomination of 


Louis D. Brandeis to be a justice of (THE best of grain—re-distillation— 
the Supreme Court of the United ge aie 
States. It may be that the influence aww ty ES mg mellowness of 
these agencies will bring to bear on the Original Bottling has Old Gold Label. 

Senate will be able to prevent the con- GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 


Nashville, Tenn. 


firmation of the appointment. That 
would prove the costliest victory they 
ever won. It would date the beginning 
of a new epoch in our political history. 
It would advance by years the triumph 
of the movement to destroy the control 
exercised over government by the pow- 
ers that prey. If the blood of the mar- 
tyrs was indeed the seed of the church, 
the rejection of Brandeis would prove 
the seed of popular sovereignty trium- 
phant. Let plutocracy procure his re- | 
jection — if it dares. 
—Los Angeles Express. 














Some western genius has a plan to 
breed cattle without necks. Will some 


defender of the small boy succeed in 20 Make Your Own Electric F 
turning the same trick with chickens? ‘ : fat, “IG: HTS \Y | Sf Oniaae, Orwr, Ean 
















Big 
England has a plan to tax theatre e Money 


HANDS 
this self starting, electric lighting plant you can 
have electric lights in your farm home, country estate, church, 


audiences, but America beat them to it. general store, summer cottage, club, or plantation at Sc or DRAWING FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES, ETO. 
less per day... Compact, simple—wife can operate it, use electric eo Jrenches of Art oF Our practical system of ey instruction 
velops your talent; years of successful work is the basis of our 


A number of plays now on Broadway irons, washers, cleaners as well as plenty of lamps day or night. 
7 - | Get lights three minutes after uncrating.“* Write your needs 


for lights in detail in a letter, NOT A POSTAL CARD to the 
GRAY MOTOR CO., 244 Gray Motor Bidg., Detroit, Mich. 


chet ient i A PRACTIC. at Bt — teaching PRACTICAL WORK. 
Write for terms and liste of successful PU 
ASSOCIATED ART 8TU Dios Mort. M. Barger, Director 


are taxing the audiences to the limit. 
Fiatiron Bidg.,N.¥.Olty Day Classes —Evening Classes— Mail Instruetion 








Your dealer knows 





ive maximum’ comfort 





WITH SUCH A TEACHER 


Pretry Motorist: Do you know anything 
about fixing a motor? 
Native: No-o, but I’d be glad t’learn. 














Manners from the Movies 


In moments of great perturbation, 
such as upon reading in the morning 
“extra” that you are suspected wrong- 
fully of having murdered your fiancé’s 
father, raise your hat and scratch the 
side of the head with the other hand. 
Do this gently so as not to disarrange 
the side hair. 
























That Colonel Roosevelt is anxious to 
get back into the Republican fold and 
work on the inside, rather than to lead 
again what many consider a hopeless 
independent cause, is known to some of 
his close friends.—News item. 


The extent of some folks’ knowledge 
is positively uncanny. 











2555 O3 
pinion, 
THOSE MIGHTY HUNTERS! 
Franz Joser: You haven’t got that lion, 
Wilhelm? Z 
WitHetm: And you haven't got that bear, 
Josef. 
TOGETHER: But it seems as though we were 
! going to kill something at last! 


































THE Joy OF OWNING A BOAT 


OTOR BOATING is the greatest sport in the world —it’s 
healthful, it’s enjoyable—it’s invigorating. Again, for 1916, 
over 130 leading Boat Builders in various parts of the United 
States and Canada have joined with the Gray Motor Company in 


issuing a catolog of specialized boats, telling where you can buy the 
kind of boat you want at the price you want to pay---also giving you the name and address of the 
leading boat builder nearest your locality. 


BOATS A GIRL CAN OPERATE 


The boats shown in this catalog are powered with Guaranteed Gray Motors: self-starting, clean and 
reliable---making motor-boating a real pleasure for ‘‘Milady.’’ With this catalog we will send you 
our big marine engine book showing a com- 
plete line of 2 and 4-cycle marine motors---3 to 
90 H.P., 1 to 6 cylinders---including descrip- 
tions of the two new “‘D. Jr.’’ 4-cycle engines, 
2-cylinder 6-7 H.P. and 4-cylinder 12-15 H.P. 
These motors embody all the latest develop- 
ments in engineering practice---self-starting, 
high-power, oil-tight motors, backed by the 
service and guarantee of the Gray MoToR 
CoMPANY, a responsible and long-established 
concern with agencies all over the world. 


These books are sent free on request. 
Write for them to-day. 


4-cyl. 20-24 H. P. 4-cycle Model *'D’’ GRAY MOTOR COMPANY 
344 Gray Motor Building 
r Detroit, Mich. 
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SUBMARINE SCARECROWS 


According to advices from America, every 
merchant vessel of the Allies is now furnished 
with four stuffed war-Americans since live 
ones are no more to be had 





Great Minds Run ... 


Those of us who traveled with Wil- 
son in the 1912 campaign will not for- 
get how eagerly Candidate Wilson read 
Brandeis’s magazine articles on the reg- 
ulation of competition, the maximum 
unit of efficiency, and the inefficiency of 
monopoly. 

Indeed, Mr. Wilson devoured the 
ideas of Louis Brandeis and coolly used 
them in his campaign speeches, because 
he believed them to be essentially 
sound. It was Brandeis who fed Mr. 
Wilson the argument he made in the 


campaign for legalizing the status of | 
labor unions. And when Brandeis | 


wrote that the high courts of this land 
were arrogating to themselves powers 
which it was never the intention of our 
forefathers who authorized the Consti- 
tution to grant, Mr. Wilson quietly 
nodded his approval. Common-sense in- 
terpretation, inquiry into the spirit and 
intent that was in the minds of the law- 
makers at the time legislation was 


framed — this is the Brandeis idea and | 
it meets with Mr. Wilson’s idea of a | 


progressive judiciary. 
—New York Evening Post. 





“Lack of education is a_ terrible 
handicap.” 


“Yes; think of not being able to | 
read the sub-titles on the movie | 


” 
screen. 





There are many worthy reasons for 


pride, but it is our notion that the man | 


whose overcoat was seven times bor- 


rowed by handsome leading men for | 


use in the movies, has the best. 


It is the liberal minded man of 
moderate habit to whom this country 
owes its greatest debt. 


And so it is the moderate man whom 
we are proudest to have as a customer 
for a remarkably mild and mellow 
Whiskey — Wilson— Real Wilson — 
That’s All ! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, | East 31st St, N. Y. That's All! 

















PORTORICO 


O lovelier spot for a winter's outing than this 
“Island of Enchantment.” Richin thetraditions 
of four centuries of Spanish rule,with a climate 
more luxurious than that of Italy or Southern 


California. 
16-Day Cruise 
$94.50 75 


Including all Expenses 


You make the trip more comfortably than ever this winter, in 
10,000 ton steamers especially arranged for service in the tropics 
and sailing under the American Flag. 


Steamer is your hotel during entire trip, and the rate covers every 
expense from New York to and around the Island, touching at 
principal ports, and returning to New York. Duration of trip, six- 
teen days, with stop-over privileges if desired. 


Sailings every Saturday. Write for beautifully illustrated booklet. 
Address 
Cruising Department 


PORTO RICO LINE 


11 Broadway 





New York 
District Passenger Offices 
BOSTON PHILADELPHIA WASHINGTON NEW YORK 
192 Washington St. 701 Chestnat St. 1306 F St., N. W. 290 Broadway 
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Drawn by R.B. Fuller 


THE PROFESSOR’S MAID AND THE VACUUM CLEANER 





Thought Currents 


Are you suffering from want of 
wealth? Are your vibrations inharmo- 
nious? Does your cerebro-spinal fail 
to work smoothly in cahoots with your 
solar plexus? Then what you need is 
relaxation, taking long breaths, and the 
utterance and reiteration of these 
words — “ The peace and harmony of 
the universe is pouring into me: now.” 

But don’t get the idea that you can 
do this all by yourself. You may have 
the idea that you can sit at home, dur- 
ing the long winter evenings and har- 
monize your vibrations in an inexpen- 
sive and amateur way. You can’t. 
You have to learn how to do it first. 
The man who knows all about these 
things is Franklin W. Sears, “ head of 
the New Thought Church.” 

To be sure, a heartless magistrate 
fined Mr. Sears $50 the other day for 
practising medicine without a license. 
But the judge did not deny that the 
defendant was a master-vibrator. He 
simply ruled that the new-thought per- 
son was vibing without a legal stand- 
ing. And besides, we have to consider 
that there are a lot of gentlemen prac- 
tising medicine with a license who 
should be fined various amounts up to 
five million dollars. 

Dr. Sears made his big mistake when 
he permitted an unknown woman to 
spend fifteen minutes and two dollars 
in proclaiming those mystic words: 
“The peace and harmony of the uni- 
verse is pouring into me now.” The 
unknown woman was a detective, and 


the only ideas that were pouring into 
her were the rapturous knowledge that 
she had the doctor dead to rights; and 
that for her paltry expenditure of two 
dollars she was going to win a clean 
fifty for the state of New York. It 
was a twenty-five-to-one shot, and the 
lady won — still, you have to hand it 
to the doc for his nerve in proposing 
that there are any such things as peace 
and harmony left in the world these 
days. 





The Wit of the Librettists 


Owen Coyne ......... Chrystal Poole 
err Lily Pond 
ee CO vee cccccecss Flo Tide 
May Batt .w cccces Virginia Springs 
Carrie Waite ...cccces Alwyz Innit 
Gideon Gay ......... Funnie Rekkod 
BD RPGS cc ccicvess Minnie Duzzyt 
Frank Steele ....... Gay Ann Giddy 
Abel Connor ......... E. Z. Morrels 
Lotta Nichols ....... Taylor Dummie 
Van Cortland Park .. Fullern A. Goat 
We GP bccnscccecex Dyer Thurst 
Watt Pumpkyns...... Dustin Stacks 
V. Gates .... Professor Dingelbender 
Fuller Hopps....... Brighton Early 
Hardly Able ...... Dorothy Doolittle 
Mrs. Albany Dayline ...... Car Bona 
Gertie Gorgonzola ........ Ben Zine 


Draw M. Inn... Mrs. Harlem Bronx 





Nature is good to plumbers. A bug 











WANTED — AN IDEA! 


wre can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

tect your ideas, they may bring you wealth. Write 
for “* Needed Inventions,’’ and ‘‘ How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.’’ RANDOLPH & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 
















After a 
\\ Stormy 
"Day 
/ Outdoors— 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


AFTER a discomforting, rainy, 
windy day outdoors, how 
| pleasant it is to reach home and 
take a bracer of Old Overholt Rye. 
Aged in the wood, bottled in bond, 
this distinctive pure Pennsylvania Rye 

embodies strength- 
mm 86ening and ton- 
ing qualities 
that help to 
ward off colds 
and La Grippe. 


A.Overholt & Co. 
Pitttburgh, Pa. 
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has been discovered that feeds exclu- | 


sively upon lead pipe. 
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“Affectionately Yours” 


A stunning bit of color, 
on heavy plate paper, size 
11 x 14, sent to any address, 
carefully protect- 
ed and all ready 25 c 
for framing for 

in Stamps 


¢ Puck Publishing Corporation 
210 Fifth Ave., New York 

















THE WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YorRE 














The Life of the Party 


ANITY FAIR is altogether delightful. It is 
a magazine of be//es /ettres—as smartly turned 
out in its way as are the inhabitants of the realm 
whence comes its name. 
Admit it to the company of your books and magazines, and presto! it 


becomes the life of the party. Open it in the crepuscular gloom of a 
rainy day, and lo! you are bathed in sunlight. 


Vanity Fair revives the zest of youth—restores the old sparkle to the 
eye. If you are a citizen of the world, or aspire to be one—if you seck 
relaxation—if you would contemplate the lighter side of life—if, in short, 
you crave diversion, the answer is Vanity Fair. 





UT together the best pages from 
your favorite theatre magazine, 


your favorite sports mia zine, 
your favorite book magazine, 
favorite humor magazine, yo 


vorite art magazine, then ack ( 
ing from London and sauce from 
Paris and seasoning won i Fifth 
Avenue, add pages of photographs, 
sketches and portraits, shake well, 
put on a beautiful color cover, and 
you will get a general idea of this 
most successful of new magazines 
No jejune and pulpy publication thi 
There is not a dull line in all of it I 

Each issue treats of the Stage 

Society, Sports, Fashions, 

and kindred subjects, in a 1 

original and picturesque 
entertaining,intimate,unconventi 

ulating, and always 

Vanity Fair is of the large i 

didly printed, and bound withir 

covers. It is published monthly at 25 « 

a copy, or by subscription at $3 a ir. 


A Very Special Offer 


you think nothing of p $2 for ith 
satis arterney yu 
secure, for $2, near] f\ 
and with it more entertainment t 
can derive from dozens of sex 
a shelf full of problem nove 
not get in on our special rest-of 
year offer ? 
. > 
Stop where you are! pain ce 
Tear off that 4 Fourth Ave.. 


coupon! Pg New York City 
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Made of 17 varieties of pure 
Turkish tobaccos. 


Greatest selling high-grade 
cigarette in America. 


Guaranteed by the whole 
nation’s verdict. | 


Hngrey toJ 


Mahers of the Hishest Grade Turkish 
and Egyptian Cigaretlesin the World 


